THE LEARNED PANDIT 


The gentle wit and wisdom of Sri Ramakrishna Paramahamsa 
pervades this collection of tales. Drawing upon common weaknesses 
- arrogance, greed and narrow-mindedness among others - he 
makes us laugh even as we recognise some of our petty weaknesses 
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Amar Chitra Kathas are a glorious tribute to India's rich cultural heritage. These books 
have been an integral part of my children s early years, as they have been for many 
other families across India Comics are a great way of reaching out to children, mculcat- 
inq reading habits and driving their quest to learn more about our roots " 

- NARAYAN MURTHY, CHIEF MENTOR, INFOSYS 



THE LEARNED 


Ar 
























































































I'LL TALK 7 O (THE 
7f THOSE FELLOWS 

*rr that rr will 

BENEFIT ME IN ANY 
WAY BUT IT WILL 
AT LEAST HELP 
ME PASS THE 
_ TIME. v 


WHO ARE 
YOU? WHERE 
PO YOU COME 
FROM ? 


| AM A FARMER, 
GOOD SIR, FROM A 
VILLAGE ON THE 
OTHER SI PE OF 
THE RIVER. 


I AM A SCHOLAR. I HAVE ^ 
MAPE A PEEP STUDY OF 
THE UPANISHAPS. HAVE 
YOU REAP THE UPANISHAPS? 


NO,SIR, 

I HAVEN'T 
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AMAR CHITRA katha 
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yOU haven’t f YOU 

POOR FELLOW \ A QUARTER 
OF YOUR LIFE HAS 3^£N 

WASTEP • 


IK 








\f THEN HALF VOUR LIFE IS ^ 

/ 1 AM AFRAIP A 

\a 

WJi 

V| GONE 1 WHAT ABOUT THE 

1 HAVEN’T EVEN ] 

ifjk H f^\ 

V \ 

t\l SI A SYSTEMS OF J 

' HEARP OF THEM, / 



PHILOSOPHY? / 

S SIR* 

yk 




U NOT HEARP OF THEM) 
f THEN, MY FRIEND, 

L three 

-FOURTHS OF 

K YOUR 

LIFE ... HEY 1 

• 

+ -. "“*» 


Y \ 
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THE LEARNED PANDIT 



IT’S A STORM1 
I CAN’T CONTROL THE 
BOAT. IT'S GOING TO 
TURN OVER.JUMP 
OVERBOARP ANP SWIM 
TO THE SHOREt 



N-N-NO1 
I’VE NEVER 
LEARNT 
SWIMMING 
IN MV 
LIFE I / 


GOOP SIR, I HOPE 
YOU KNOW HOW 
TO SWIM. 


NEVER LEARNT 
SWIMMING ? THEN VOUR 
WHOLE LIFE IS GONE, 
PANPITJII 
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amar chitra katha 


THE FISHERMAN 
TO BE A HOLY 


\ 







- 1 ■ )' ON£ MRK night a fisherman 

: - ^ _ A STOLE INTO A PRIVATE GARDEN. 



*-T 


THE HOUSE IS PARK 
ANP QUIET. EVERYONE 
, SEEMS TO BE ASLEEP) 
<5 OOP f 
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amar chitra katha 



PULLEP OFF HIS TURBAN ANP SMEAREP 
j 0N MIS ARMS ANP FOREHEAP . p— 


I HOPE THIS DISGUISE 
WORKS 1 


LOOK I CAN you 
SEE A MAN 
^ THERE P 


I HOPE THIS DISGUISE 
WORKS 1 


LOOK I CftN y on 
SEE ft MAN 
^ THERE P 


AFTER A WHILE, 7HEY CAME 


Ely ABOUT, 
CAUGHT HIS ETE* 


A SMOULDERING 

bonfire J fate 
couldn’t have 

BEEN K.NDERJ 




»// 


4'mJz- 


OH I OH | IT S A 
SANTAS I! 


FORGIVE US 
SIR. 


ANP THE SERVANTS CONTINUEP THEIR. SEARCH . 


WELL, WHAT 
HAPPENEP ? HAVE 
you FOUND 





THE LEARNED PANDIT 




HUSH | HE MUST BE A GREAT 
SAINT. WE MUSTN’T 
DISTURB HIM. HE IS 
MEDITATING. LET'S 
GO AWAy. 




I’VE FOOLEP EVEN THE 
MASTER OF THE HOUSE 
NOW AREN'T I CLEVER! 



- IT’S TIME 
I LEFT. HEy ! WHO 


AT PAWN THE NEXT PAY - 

■7 - "T^v 

i W ^ <0 


/ * / 
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A MAR CHITRAKATHA 




FLOWERS, SWEETS 
A SILVER BOWL... 
ARE THEY MAP ? 


PLEASE BLESS 
OUR CHILD. 


GOO P GOP » MORE 


ANP MORE OF 
THEM. 


>X/ 
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THE LEARNED PANDIT 



HOW STRANGE! 

I AM NOT A REAL 
SAPHU.ANP VET 

THESE PEOPLE 
SHOW SO MUCH 
RESPECT FOR 
X ME. 


ANP TO CROWN IT 
ALL, THE LOOK OF 
UTTER PEVOTION 
IN THEIR EVES I 


» 1 




—lO 






VES, I SHALL BECOME A 
TRUE MAN OF GOP | 

I SHALL GIVE UP 
THIEVING FOR GOOD. 


W 


HOW MUCH GREATER 
WOULP BE THE RESPECT 
THEY'P SHOW, IF 
I WERE A REAL 


ANP SO THE THIEF WHO BEGAN 
BY PRETEMPING TO BE HOLY, 
TRULY BECAME SO- 
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AMAR CHITRA KATHA 





uttle PIP he realise that the 

TREE WAS A SPECIAL ONE . 


Ah ! THIS IS GOODJ 
BUT HOW MUCH BETTER 
IT WOULP BE, IF I HAP 
A SOFT BEP TO 
_ SLEEP ON. J 



' T 

f s ^ 

/ J ■ 

/ //I 
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THE LEARNED PANDIT 




THIS IS PERFECT! 
THE SHEETS ARE 
WHITE ANP SOFT 
AS A SWAN ’S 

VO WN . S 



NOW ALL I NEEP 
IS A MAIDEN 
TO KEEP ME COMPANY 
JN THIS LONELY 
PLACE. 































































































































AMAR CHITRA KATHA 


TODAY 15 TRULY 
MV LUCKY PAY. 




/ / 


J. 
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WHY IT’5 A 
FEAST FIT FOR 
A KING 1 


/ 


I i 


r // 


SOON 

I COULDN’T HAVE HAP 
A LOVELIER COMPANION I 
BUT MV STOMACH IS 
GROWLING . I AM HUNGRV. 
IF ONLY I HAP SOME 
GOOP FOOP TO EAT ! 
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THE TRAVELLER. ATE ANP PRANK 
TILL HE WAS CONTENT... 




• ..ANP LAY 
POWN AGAIN. 


THIS IS THE PEAK OF 
HAPPINESS. WHAT IF ALL 
THIS SHOULD PIS APPEAR 
ANP A TIGER SHOULP 
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THE LEARNED PANDIT 




V HAP I BEEN 
CONTENT WITH JUST 
THE SHAPE OF THE 
TREE, I WOULP NOT 
BE AT THE MERCY 
OF THIS FEROCIOUS 

v TIGER! 
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I WILL, 
GORUPEV 




morning, as usual 

TH£ ASCETIC WASHED Hi 
SPARE LOIN-CLOTH... 


amar chitra katha 


THE 
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,/ VJ r Lj> 

IN A FOREST NEAR A VILLAGE THERE LIVED A GURU AND HIS 

Disciple who spent all their time in d&ouj?d Aim u^nz-r 


THEN ONE PAT 

V SON, I HAVE TO LEAVE Vi 
FOR A WHILE . I AM GOING 

ON A PILGRIMAGE. 


N a II* N 
J - * % 'fo 


Ar 


REMEMBER ALL THAT 
I HAVE TAUGHT VOU. ANP 
ABOVE ALL LEAP 
A SIMPLE LIFE. 




Wf 

Lw***,. 


\|/yU' # Kx 


AHP THE GURU LEFTA - S J 


THE LEARNED PANDIT 



...AND HUNG IT OUT 
TO DRV. v- 


I WILL NOW GO 
TO THE VILLAGE 
TO BEG FOR 
ALMS. 


LATER, WHEN THE ASCETIC 
RETURNED TO HIS HUT — 


MAV GO P BLESS 
VOU FOR V0UR 
KINPNESS. 


HEV f THAT LOOKS 
LIKE A PIECE OF 
MV LOIN-CLOTH. 


A 4 ji J 

j L f L* Kj \ 



-Ivv/'J 
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■■ 4 * ^ 

• 4 
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IT IS I THE RAT5 HAVE 
TORN IT TO SHREPSl 
l WILL HAVE TO BEG 
I FOR ANOTHER. 
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AMAR CHITRA KATHA 



the a/ext cm ft the village 


MOTHER , I NEEP A 
LOIN’CLOTH . CAN YOU 
SPARE ME ONE ? 


LOIN-CLOTH f 


u 

-O 

r i 

y 
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THE RAT5 <30T 
AT MJNE ANP 
TORE IT UP. 

I NEEP ANOTHER 


I HAVE A NEW 
ONE . I'LL GIVE IT 
k TO YOU. . 


THE MAN WENT IN ANP CAME PACK WITH IT. 


HERE YOU ARE 
HOLV SAGE. 


NEXT MORNING 


5UT THAT AFTERNOON 


TO PAY, I'LL HANG 
i MV CLOTH HIGH 
N-r UP HERE ON 
w-JL- THE ROOF. 


OH NO, THE RATS 

HAVE TORN UP THIS 
ONE TOO. 

I'LL HAVE TO 
GET MVSELF 
A CAT. 



jl / 






If ' ^1 

<1 
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THE LEARNED PANDIT 



I COULD CULTIVATE THE LANP 
AROUND MY HUT.ANP WHEN 
THE GRAIN IS HARVESTEP 
I'LL HAVE ALL THE STRAW 
MV COW WOULD NEED. 


SO THE ASCETIC GOT HIMSELF A CAT ... 


• • ♦ 


AND SOON , THE RATS STOPPED 
TROU&L tNG HIM . -- 


I MUST KEEP MV 
CAT WELL FED. 

I KNOW WHAT. I'LL 
GET MVSELF 
A COW. 


ANP SO HE GOT HIMSELF A COW. 


MV CAT HAS AS 
MUCH MILK AS IT 
NEEDS ANP MORE. 




BUT I NEED STRAW 
O FEED MV COW. Hi 
HALL I GO ASOUT 
GETTING THAT ? 
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AMAR CHITRA KATHA 



ACCORDING Ui , THE ASCETIC BEGAN TO 
TILL THE LAMP ROUND HIS HUT. 



SO THE ASCETIC HIRED LABOURERS TO 
BUILD BARNS FOR HIM. ( -- 


SIR, 15 TNI5 ALL 
RIGHT P 


NO, MAKE IT < 

TALLER. THERE’S 

PLENTY OF GRAIN 
k TO 8E STORE P. 


WHAT A FINE CROP I HAVE 
HARVESTEP) THE STRAW 
MV COW WILL HAVE, 
BLIT WHAT SHALL 
I PO WITH THE 
GRAIN ? I’LL 
NEEP A BARN 
TO STORE IT IN. 


SOON 
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THE LEARNED PANDIT 



THE ASCETIC HAP NON BECOME A LANDLORD 


I NEEP A WIFE TO 
HELP ME MANAGE 
ALL THIS. I THINK 
I WILL MARRY. 


ONE FINE DAV, THE GURU RETURNED 
FROM HIS PILGRIMAGE . 



AM I ON THE RIGHT 
ROAP ? WHERE IS MY 
PISCIPLE’S LITTLE HUT? 



HAS SOME RICH MAN 
PRIVEN MY POOR PISCIPLE 

AWAY ANP BUILT his 
ESTATE HERE ? 
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AMAR CHITRA KATHA 


SERVANT CAME OUT OF THE HOUSE 
THE GURU WENT UP TO H/M. 


MV GOOD MAN, AN ASCETIC 
USED TO LIVE HERE ONCE. 
PO VOU KNOW WHERE 
HE IS NOW ? 
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OUST THEN , 7W£- SERVANT'S 
MASTER HIM SELF CAME OUT. 




MV SON, WHAT IS ALL THIS ? I LEFT 
VOU LEAPING THE SIMPLE LIFE OF 
AN ASCETIC. | RETURN TO FINP 
VOU SURROUNDED BY WEALTH 
X. AND POSSESSIONS. HOW DID 

"HIS HAPPEN P A 


HE RUSH EC? FORWARD AND FELL AT H/S GURU'S 


OH GURU PEV, IT ALL 
BEGAN WITH A SINGLE 
LOIN-CLOTH. TO PROTECT 
IT FROM THE RATS 
I NEEDED A CAT AND 
THEN THERE WAS NO 
ENP TO MV NEEDS. 

FORGIVE ME,GURUP£V. 


/ v. - < 
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TO EACH HIS OWN 
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ONE EVENING, AFTER A LONG PAY AT THE MARKET, A 
FISHWIFE FINALLY SOLD HER LAST FISH. 



ON HER WAY HOME, SHE STOPPED AT HER 
FRIEND'S HOUSE AND KNOCKED . 


HER FRIEND, WHO WAS A FLOWER-GIRL, 


ANSWERED THE DOOR . 




ALL RIGHT, MV 
FRIEND. 


VOU MUST have 
PINNER WITH ME AND 
SPEND THE NIGHT HERE, 
k WE CAN HAVE A LONG 

CHAT. 
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AMAR CHITRA KATHA 


later when rr was time to go to &ep 

we’ll sleep in the 

ROOM WHERE I STORE 
MV FLOWERS. YOU'LL 
* V LOVE IT. 


TV 
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(ft 


i 


C 
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Oh ! IT’S A 

BEAUTIFUL 
v ROOM. 



I JUST 
CAN'T 


WHY ARE YOU SO RESTLESS? 
WHAT'S THE MATTER ? A 



I THINK IT’S THE 
SMELL OF THESE 
FLOWERS. I CAN’T 
BEAR IT. > 



x ,g ) ■ 





I KNOW WHAT I 
MAY I HAVE MY 
FISH - BASKET ? 


ERTAlNLYf I LL 
BRING IT IN 
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the fishwife took it 



AH ! THIS IS MUCH 
BETTER. NOW I SHALL 
SLEEP LIKE A LOG. 


A HP SPR/NKLEP TT WITH WATER 


UGH | WHAT A 
STENCH ! 


AHP. RIGHT ENOUGH , WITHIN A FEW 
MINUTES , SHE WAS FAST ASLEEP AHP 
SHOR/NG. |-- — 


SURPRISING f SHE PREFERS THE STENCH 
OF FISH TO THE FRAGRANCE OF FLOWERS! 
WELL , I SUPPOSE ONE FEELS MOST AT 
HOME WITH WHAT ONE IS USED TO. 


7Z 
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AMAR CHITRA KATHA 



THE HERMIT AND THE NAWAB 


WENT TO THE PALACE 
7 FOR ALMS. 


OF 


A HERMIT 


TO 


- 



WALK STRAIGHT IN, 
HOLY ONE. YOU’LL FIND 
HIM IN THE PRAYER - 
V ROOM. > 


GOOD SIRS, I HAVE 
SOME BUSINESS 
WITH THE NAWAB. 




THE HE PM/T WALKED INTO THE PALACE ... 
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AS HE TOP NED TO WALK A WAV, THE 
NAWAB SAW HIM . i- 


I CAME TO 
ASK VOU FOR ^ 
MONEY, BUT WHEN 
I HEARD YOU 
BEGGING FOR 
MONEY AND i 

RICHES FROM ! 

GOP, I CHANGED A 
MV MIHD.^x^l/ 


WAIT, MV GOOD MAN I 
YOU CAME TO SEE ME, 
WHY ARE YOU GOING 
\ AWAY WITHOUT EVEN 
I SPEAKING TO ^<T\ 
fV ME? /btffSat 


WHY SHOULD I BEG FROM 
ONE WHO IS HIMSELF 
A BEGGAR c> IF I MUST 
BEG , LET ME BEG > 
V FROM GOD. Ja 
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BUT HE WAS VERY SELFISH. HE P/P 
NOT WANT TO SHARE H/S BEAUT/FUL 
GARPEN W/TH ANYONE. NOT EVEN 
THE B/RP3 ! |- 

PARROTS IN MY 
GARPEN | SITTING ON 
MY SUNFLOWERS ! 


AMAR CHITRA KATHA 


BRAHMANA 


THE 


THERE WAS ONCE AN 
OLP MAN WHO OWNEP 
A BEAUTIFUL GARPEN. 




PAYS WENT BY. THEN ONE PAY 


LET ME GO ANP 
SEE HOW TALL MY 
MANGO SAPLINGS 
HAVE GROWN. 


MISCHIEVOUS BOYS OF THE 
VILLAGE UKEP TO TEASE 
THE OLP MAN. 


BE A SPORT, SIR. PARROTS 
LOVE TO EAT SUNFLOWER 
SEEPS. WHY PIP YOU 
SHOO THEM AWAY ? 


V* 




fee 7 h 





BESIPES,YPU ARE 
A BRAHMANA, SIR. YOU 
MUST NOT BE RUPE TO 
YOUR GUESTS. 


GUESTS I HUMPH) 

I pon’t want 

ANY PESKY 
BIROS... 
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'you 

WICKED 

BEAST f 


0 GO P I WHAT HAVE 

) pone <? iVe killed 

A COW. 


AMAR CHITRA KATHA 


IN A FIT OF RAGE, THE 
BRAHMANA BEGAN TO BEAT 
THE COW WITH HIS STICK . 


THE COW WAS ALREAPY OLP, THIN 
ANC? HUNGRY, THE BRAHMA NAS 
BEATING GAVE HER SUCH A BAP 
FRIGHT ... bL'-i'xtiv ^ TTt ' 1 


% 


t-\L. 
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— THAT SHE PROPPEP POWN, REAP 



THE LEARNED PANDIT 

THE BRAHMANA HAP TO FACE THE VILLAGERS WHO 
HAP COME TO KNOW OF WHAT HE HAP PONE. 


THE COW GIVES US HER 
SWEET AND NOURISHING 
MILK . AND IN RETURN 
YOU KILL HER E 


YOU HAVE COMMITTED THE 
GREATEST OF SINS ! YOU 
HAVE PUT YOUR GARDEN 
ABOVE EVERYTHING ELSE, 


WHEN THE VILLAGERS 


F WHAT KIND OF HAND 
IS YOURS THAT IT CAN 

KILL A COW ? WE'RE 
GOING NOW, BUT WE’LL 

V SEE you LATER. . 


THEV WILL THROW 
ME OUT OF THE VILLAGE 
]'M SURE THEY WILL. 
WHAT SHALL I DO ? 




AH I I’VE GOT IT. 

IT WAS MV HAND THAT 
KILLED THE COW. AND 
LORD INDRA IS 
SUPPOSED TO BE THE 
PRESIDING DEITY OF 
THE HAND. 


EVEN THE LIFE OF A COW. £ 

[ . \L 

If Mf ? 
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AMAR CHITRAKATHA 




IP BETTER ASSUME 
A PISGUISE ANP GO 
ANP SEE THIS 

^ BRAHMANA. r 


TAKING THE FORM OF AN Oi 

,NP * A talked casually 

the BRAHMAN A 5 GAR PEN 

SIR. I AM A STRANGER TO^ 

WflS JU5T ( 
passing this wav and / 

HELP not, cing L 

VOLlR GARPEN. it 15 / A 

VERV BEAUTIFUL. 


TH/S NEWS SPREAP LIKE WILD 
FIRE, TILL IT REACHED THE 
EARS OF INPRA HIM SELF. 


SO THE NEXT PAY, 








IT WAS NOT I f IT WAS 
INPRA. IT WAS* HE WHO 
MAPE MY HANP KILL 




IF IT IS INPRA WHO 
GU IPES THE HANP, 

IT IS NOT I WHO KILLEP 
THE COW, BUT HE | HE IS 
TO BLAMEj YES, I'LL 
TELL THE VILLAGERS 
THAT. 
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WHAT A CHARMING 
FOUNTAIN | PIP VOU 
SET IT UP YOURSELF? 


UP WITH 
MY OWN 
HANPS. 


t YES,SIR. 
FROM SEEP 
TO FRUIT, IT 
WAS ALL MV 
WORK. 


HOW TALL THESE 
FRUIT TREES HAVE 
GROWN ( PIP VOU 
PLANT THEM 
YOURSELF ? 


SUDDENLY, THE OLD 
WAN VANISHED AND 
'NDRA HIMSELF STOOP 

before THE brahman A. 
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